
A DUEL
By Guy de Maupassant

(Coi7tUtit. 1V1I, bj Ununxu Tmtier lUrrU.)
war was. over. The Oormaus occupied Franco. The whole

CUE was pulsating like a conquorod wrestler beneath the knee of
rlctorlcjs opponent.
The first trains from Paris, distracted, starving, despairing

Paris, were making their way to the new frontiers, slowly passing through
th country districts and tho villages. Tho passengers gazed through tho
windows at the ravaged fields and burned hamlets. Prussian soldiers,
In their black holmets with brass spikes, were smoking their pipes astrido
their chain In front of the houses whlc'a were still left standing. Others
were working or talking Just as If they were members of tho families. As
you passed through tho different towns you saw entire regiments drilling
in the squares, and, in spite of the rumble of the carriage wheels, you
could every moment hear the hoarse words of command.

M. Dubuls, Who during tho entire
lege had served as one of tho Na

tlonsJ Guard In Parle, was going to
join his wife and daughter, whom he
had prudently sent away to Swltzer-lan- d

before tho Invasion.
Famlno and hardship had not di-

minished his big paunch so character-
istic of tho rich, peace-lovin- g mer-
chant. H had gone through the tcr- -

t - :n

6u de
rlblo events of the past year with
sorrowful resignation and bitter com-plai- n

U at the savagery of mon. Now
that ho was Jol ncylng to the frontier
at the cloae of the war ho saw the
Pruslans for the first time, although
he had done his duty on the ram-
parts and mounted guard on many a
cold night.

Ho stared with mingled fear and
anger at those bearded, armed men,
Installed all over French soil as If

they were at home, and he felt In his
soul a kind of fever of Impotent pa
trlotlsm, at the same time also the
great need of that new Instinct of
prudence which since then has never
left u. In the same railway carriage
were two Englishmen, who had come
to the country as sightseers and wero
cuzlnit about them with looks of quiet i

curiosity. They were both also stout,
and kept chatting In their own lan- -

gutLge, sometimes referring to their
guide book and reading aloud the
names of the places Indicated.

Suddenly the train stopped at a
little vlllaco station, and a Prussian
ntneer lumDed ud with a great clatter
of hU sabre on the double footboard
of .Vthe railway carriage. He was tail,
woro a tight-fittin- g uniform and had
whiskers up to his eyes. His red hair
heemed to be on (Ire and his long

mustache, of a paler hue. atuuc out
on both sides of his face, which it
aeemed to cut In two.

The Englishmen at once began
starlnir at him with smllos of newly
awakened interest, while M. Dubuls
made a ahow ot reading a newspaper.
He sat concealed In his corner like a
thief in presence of a gendarme.

The train started again. Tho Eng.
lishmen went on chatting and looking
out for the exact scenn of different
battles: and all of a sudden, as one
of them Stretched out his arm to-

ward the horizon as he pointed out a,

village, the Prussian officer remarked
In French, extending hla long legs
and; lolling backward:

"I killed a doren Frenchmen In

that village and took more than a
hundred prisoners."

The Englishmen, cfulte interested,
immediately asked:

"Bal and What is die name of this
villager

The Prussian replied:
"Ptoarsbourg." He added: "We

caught' those Frenoh scoundrels by
the ears."

And he glanced toward M. Dubuls.
laughing conceitedly into his raus- -

tftThe train rolled on. atlU passing
through hamlets occupied by the vic-

torious army. German soldiers could
be aeon along the roads, on the edges
of fields, standing In front of gates
or chatting outside cafes. They cov-

ered the soil like African locusts.
Tho officer said, with a wave of his

hand:
"If I had been In command Pd have

taken Paris, hurnod everything, killed
everybody. No more Fruncel"

The Englishman, through polite-nes- s.

rrpllcd simply:
"4.h, yes."
tie went on:

wenty years all Ktirope. .1 Or

JI, Will UCIUII IW U.. .a ...w.v
than a match for all of tnem."

The Englishmen, retting uneasy, no
longer replied. Their faces,, which
had become impassive, seemed made
of wax behind their long whiskers
Then the Prussian offler began to
laugh. And still, lolling back, he be-

gan to sneer. Ha sneered at the
downfall of France, Insulted the
proatrate enemy; he Sneered at Aus.
trla. Which had been recently d;

ho sneered at the valiant but
fruitless aorenso 01 tun departments;
no 2U.. w
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at the useless artillery. Tie an-
nounced that IILsmarck was going to
build n city of Iron with the cap-
tured cannon. And suddenly he placed
hla boots agulnst the thlgti of M.
Dubuls, who turned away his eyes,
reddening to tho roots of his hair.

Englishmen seemed to have
THE Indifferent to all that

won going on, as It thoy wero
suddenly shut up In their own Island,
far from the din of the world.

Tho officer took out his pipe, and
looking fixedly at tho Frenchman,
said:

"You haven't any tobacco havoyour
!. pubuis replied:

"No, monsieur."
Tho dcrman resumed:
"You might go and buy some for

me when the train stops."
And he began laughing afresh as he

added:
Til give you the prloe of a drink."
Tho train whistled and slackened

Its pace. They passed a station that
had been burned down; and then they
stopped altogether.

Tim German oponed the carriage
door and, catching M. Dubuls by the
arm, said:

"Oo and do what I told you quick,
qulckl"

A Prussian detachment occupied
the station. Other noldlers were
standing behind wooden gratings,
looking on. Tho engine was getting
up steam before starting off again.
Then II. Dubuls hurriedly Jumped on
the platform and, in spite of tho
warnings of the station master,
dashed Into the adjoining compart-
ment.

Ho was alone! He tore open hts
waistcoat, his heart was beating no
rapidly, and, gasping for breath, he
wiped the perspiration from his fore-
head.

The train drew up at another sta-
tion. And suddenly tho officer ap-
peared at tho carriage door and
Jumped In, followed close behind by
the two Englishmen, who wore Im-
pelled by curiosity. The German sat
facing tho Frenchman, and, laughing

Bald
You did not want to do what I

asked you?"
M. Dubuls replied:
"No, monsieur."
Tho train had Just left the station.
The olllcer said:
"VII cut off your mustache to All

my pipe with."
And tin put out his hand toward the

Frenchman's face.
Tho Englishmen stared nt them, re- -

talnlng their previous Impassive man-
ner.

German had already pulled
THE a fow hairs, and was still

tugging at the mustache whisn
M. Dubuls, with a back stroke of 111s

hand, flung anlde thn nlfirrHn arm,
and. seizin him by tho collar, throw
him down on the seat. Then, excited
o a pitch of fury, hU temples swollen

nlarlnc. h kcot ihrot.
tlnjf the om(.cr wjtn ono llandi wml0
with the other clenched ho began 10 to
strike him violent blows In the face.
The Prueslan struggled, tried to draw
h,8 t,worli t0 cillich w)tl, Us a(jVtr.

who was on top of him. But Jt.
'Dubuls crushed him with his enor- -

moU5 welght and kept punching him
witnout taking breath or knowing
wj,ere his blowH fell. Wood flowed
down the faco of the German, who,
chokine and with a rattllnc In aid
throat, spat out his broken teeth and I

vainly strove to snake orr this incur- -
latcd man who was Killing mm.

The Englishmen had got on their
feet and came closer In order to sco
better. They remained standing, full
of mirth and curiosity, ready to bet
for or against either combatant. 11

Suddenly M. Dubuls, exhausted by
his violent efforts, rose and resumed
his seat witnout uttering a word.

The Prussian did not attack him,
for the savago assault had terrified
and astonished the olllcer as well as h
causing him suffering. When ho was
able to breathe freely he said:

"Unless you give me satisfaction
with pistols I will kill you."

M. Dubuls roplled:
"Whenever you like. Pm quite

ready."
The German said:
"Here Is tho town of Strasbourg,

Til get two olllcers to be my seconds,
and there wlH be time before tho train
leaves the station."

M. Dubuls, who was putting as hard
as the engines, said to tho English-
men: a

"Will you bo my socondsT" They
both answorod together:

"Oh, yes!"
And tho train stopped.
In a minute tho Prussian had found

two comrades, who brought plstolp,
and they made their way toward tho
ramparts.

The Englishmen were continually
looking at their watches, shuffling
their feet and hurrying on with tho
nrnarLtlnn. linensv I?k thftv .t,,..u

j00 I(jr (jjq lrnlrj
M. Dubuls had never fired a pistol

In his life.
They made mm stand twenty paces

away from j,is enemy. He was ajked:
"Are you ready?"
While ho was answering, "Yes,

Monsieur," he noticed that one of theEnglishmen had opened his umbrella
In order to keep off the rays of tho
sun.

A volee gavs the signal:
"Firol"
Mr. Dubuls flred at random without

and ho was amazed to see tho
Prussian opposite him stagger, lift
up his arn and rail forward, dead,
He had killed the officer.

One of the Englishmen exclaims- -

"Ah!" He was qulvcrlnir with da.
'light, wun aausnea curiosity and
Joyous Impatience.- - Ths other,- who
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CHAPTER IX.
SUMMER at the Barbette wan

usually a quiet affair. This
summer had begun llks
every other summer: but

rhinr nnri nannenuu to uimurv
peaco which was a part otjine P'co.
Thero wau tension In "11 a r now
The open break botwcui Hobart and
?.?Kur:?2?.. pianJf ?hn ii.nf.on.' who.....ill UVtfY0 ' " "
81W much and snld little, had per- -

celved that Hobart was spying on
Scour. iney wv& iiu v.."
flltufttlnn. .iit ihrv A scussed it more
than once. Uenton was rroriK wnen

P'K.oa. VtVS

Hcour. Marks agreed to tnar, out, at
the same time, ho mistrusted the larao
man mistrusted and feared him.
'There's something about him you
can't put finger on," said.

Hut they got no further than that,
and Scour remained a perplexing
flguro. Hobart was watohlng him
closely, but since the night when
ho saw tho man Install the
microphone ho had discovered noth-
ing more. Eben was staying closo
to his cottago One night, through

chink In flimsy walls, Hobart
saw him playing wolltalro at tho
table with tho ear pieces of the
micruphonn clamppd In place, listen-
ing while ho played. Hobart watched
him for fifteen minutes, but in that
time Eben mado no move except to
shuffle and deal and play

It was the next day that Lieut.
Morse camo to the Barbette. Ho
took a small cottage belonging to
John Henton, next door to the out.

still kept his watch In his hand,
scld M. Dubuls's nrm and hurried
him In double-quic- k time toward tho
station, his fellow-countrym- mark-
ing time as ran beside them, with
closed fists, his elbows at his side,
"Ono, two; one, two!"

And all three, rupiilug abreast
rapidly, made their way to the sta
tlon like thrco grotesque figures In a
Cv mlo newspaper.

Tho train was on the point of starl-
ing. Thoy sprang Into their carriage.
Then the Englishmen, taking off thel:
travelling caps, waved them throe
times over their heads, exclaiming:

"HlPl hip! hlpl hurrah!"
And gravely, ono aftor the other.

they extended their right hands to
M. Dubuls and then went back and
sat In their own corner,

i

nilenuu on ln y

a vii

I H HQ UkUli 1ICU u u A UB

rhU U tlenctlirard bv t h. f.rt th.t firour'l
IVour rcnui Intent oo tains nnknown bUiilnrM,
Ilonirtt iiaii moui luepiaom. iiootri

post, where Sirs. Marshall and Anns
were living; and within tho hour
tho Uarbctte knew that ho was a
naval officer on leave. He was mar-
ried, with one child. His wife was
un inoffensive little woman; the

r, ..I -- I .Un Hli.,1 t n af In
uA nKk.ia . ...... n rv.m in

endiclt, combinations about hor: and
thQ Lleutcimnt nraself was a
mani wth 4 8mnU raustacbe, a weak
II,0Uth n.nd watery blueeyei He

! u am rr nnri v nnn rvi niifiFiuisii un

UCl JU ILL OlllbU U t "tlWII
had snown no lncnna,tlon to be
friendly with others.

Eben Scour met the ofBeer on Uie
afternoon after his arrival. He was
standing by the steps of the Marshall
veranda talking to Anne when the
Lieutenant came toward them carry- -
ing a ple-tl- n. "Mrs. Morso wanted
me to thank you and your motner
for that pie,' he told Anne. "It was
One."

"Mother loves to cook,' Anne told
him.

Ho smiled a little awkwardly.
"Wo like to havo her cook since

she Is so liberal," he said.
Anhe took the ple-tl- "Do you

and Mr. Scour know each otherT"
she askrd; and the ofllcer and Eben
shook hands with a word of acknowl-edgmou- t.

Then the Lieutenant
to his cottage. Anne looked

after him thoughtfully. "He doesn't
look like one ntted to command men,
does he?" she asked.

Scour shook his heid. "Not ex.
actly."

Mrs. Marshall called to Anne, and
the girl turned Into the cottage.
Eben crossed to the veranda next
door where the naval man had
dropped tn a chair and picked up a
book and nat down on the steps with
a casual word. "How will you
have here?" he asked.

"T wo weeks." the Lieutenant told
him , "I wish it were two months."

Eben nodded. "Fine place," he
agrned.

"Kvery one is so cordial," the of- -
fleer commented.

"Yes." Eben smiled a little. "Yes
pvery one Is very cordial, Have

you-r- net Nelsorf Hobart?"
"Mr. Benton Introduced us this

morning."
Mrs. Morse and the little girl came

out on the veranda, and the Lleuten- -
ant Introduced Eben. and then tUe
woman and the child-wen- t down tb

' xtw'

a
Marahalla-ev- en

the beach together. Hobart came
trom Ms cottage to them there a
moment later, played with the baby
for a space, then to the ve
randa with a nod of cool greeting to
Scour.

"Morning, Lieutenant Morse," he
snld.

Thn Lieutenant was thrusting for-
ward a chair, offering a cigarette.
"Sit down, sit downl" he urged.
"Good of you to over."

Hobart grinned at Ebon. "Bqour
and I are Inseparable. Wliero you

one of us you'll soon see fhe
other"

Eben otudled the young man
thoughtfully: and Hobart challenged:
"Isn't that right. Eben?"

"You're always right, Nelson, old
top," said Eben quietly.

The Lieutenant seemed to sense
i. , .1 .

diango. Ho broke In with a rnpld- -
fre 0f conversation. Mrs. Morse left
the little girl on tho beach and came
up and Mt with them: and after a

They came. "This la almost a
Anne laughed. "Hello, Nel-Ron- l"

Hohart'e rmi were white; his rr- -
snonne was Inaudible. Mrs. Marshall
rocked comfortably In the chair the
Lieutenant had surrendered to her.
"How long are you to be hereT', she
nnked Mrs. Morse.

'Jlmmle's leave hi up In two
weeks."

Anne looked across at Uie Lieuten-
ant. "I suppose you are very busy
now?"

The Lieutenant nodded proudly.
"Yos We're working at top-spee- d

all the time."
"With the army going to France

soon you naturally would bo," Mrs.
Marshall commented. Hobart saw
Eben Scour look nulckly toward the
ltoutenant; and Morse replied:

"Yes-th-at's our big Job uow-- to
convoy thorn across."

'Do you- - trouble?" Anne
asked

"We always expect trouble."
"Of course. That is war," Anne

agreed.
Eben pointed quickly. "See that

flsh-baw- k is about to swoop." Thoy
looked up to where the bird poised on
nuttering wings, motionless in tne -- ir

tho fish
iu. rH. lu1.J k..,."' .rrrr'r:- Jiiuniia in 10 ku wi rrancn witn in?

.army." she said, pride struggling with
anxiety In her voice. Mrs, Marxli.ill
Bmiled at her.

"Y.m mustn't worry about him. my
dear," she warned. "He will como
through safoly ail right."

"Of course," Lieutenant Morre
echoed eagorly; and Anne asked:

"What Is your fchlp? Or-- ars you al- -
lowed to tell?" ' "

He laughed boyishly. "Whv. of
course, tt?l?tSr&8&to report
Yard In two weeks." He hesitated
falnttv: aJid Mrs. Marshall warned:

"we love to about what tne
navy Is doing hut you mustn't tell

tlUt W0U'd K8ttrouU1"1"
rTha''Lleutenant waved his hand.

"Oh, this spy talk Is all talk. When
you're among friends"

Hobart watched Eben. He thought
tJie littlo man was strangely intent.
saw his eyes fixed on Morse. Anne
asked: "Just how do you go about it
to protect the transports?"

"Destroyers and chasers swarming
around them; a watch all Ue time,
That's about all we can do. But
that is enough. We never lost a ship
from the other contingents."

"Isn't that apiendldl" Mrs. Mar- -
shall commented; and the Lieutenant
flushed with pleasure,

"Yes wo'rc proud of it." he agreed,
Hobart clenched hla Angers. "I'd

1U

have a try at It." he offered, "we sail
from Baltimore on the twentieth."

Eben rots swiftly; Anno uttered a
low exclamation; and the officer
looked around and saw condrmnatlon,
dismay, ousplcion in their eye,
"Why, It's all right," he cried,
"There's no secret about it. When

f"- up stiffly,
"Como, Anne," she said. "I fancy
we'd best go back to the cottage."
She clanoed at Eben Scour. laughed

?ff ffiS&
the secret got out we might any of
us be suspected. Good morning!"

She and Anne were rone. Lieu ten- -
ant Morse was flushed and uncomfort- -
able. "I say." he appealed to Eben,
"they ought not to act like that.
Wasn't It all right for me to

,,iAr'rni i v si i n h oen rniir' m nn,,";":.'ii,;rTh. i.m. mn'i' ., ,ininP.

CHAPTER X.

t was the next day that Eben

I Scour disappeared. That Is the
term Hobart applied to it. Ho- -

bart elimned ins hill toward

barfs curiosity was amused; ho: I...; :,
started to try tbe door, but hesitated.
Tf h. did B0. and Eben wore Inside.

wouM reBent UllnB 'nma ' '
truslon. Hobart passed by. returned
to his cottage.

When night fell, his curldslty drove
vl iih u....w- -
y onc anl then aaln tr'ed ,1,e door

and thaa a window.
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Cousin Eleanor's Klub Kolumn t

My Dear Cousins:
days wo have becomo

THE attached to "Iiuster" or
Hover" or whatever wo hap

pen to call our faithful old family
pet. We appreciate our dogu and all
their kind mor because of tho
splendid work they have been do-

ing with the armies abroad.
Perhaps wo havo even been a bit

more tolerant of the "coo-coo-co-

of the pigeons nesting In the near-

by church since tho service of
pigeons as messengers has becomo
well known. Hut did you ever
think of being more lenient with a
pet Polly, who loves to squawk, be-

cause of the part parrots play In gain
ing our victory?

To tell the truth I did not know
that those noisy, gay chatterers had
helped any: did youT Yet they have
done their bit with the rest of us.

Early In the war the French sta-

tioned parrots aa sentinels In the Eif
fel Tower. ThrTe. high, high above
the sleeping city, they lIKened for tho
aDnroachlng enemy. Their sharp ears
caurht tho sound of a uocne or
Zeppelin long beforo human curs could

hear them. At the nolso or an air
craft the bird sentinels became frlght-.n- ..

Thftv fluttered about and
crecfhed In panic The men watch

era, knowing the aim, spread the
alarm. At the word, aviators flew up

and out to meet and stop the foe
anti-aircra- ft gun were made ready-wo-men

and children sought shelter In

. I

The window slid up at a touch: and

w5irmh4ofaathrmov; Hoban had

cuinDou inmuv, uuu
silently behind turn,

rbt blind had been drawn down: It

,e" tato pUco when hB le" th Wln

dow. The Interior of th cottago
was black dark. Hobart lighted a
match

TheJr' bed had not been slept in, the
place was empty. Hofcart lookeu
quickly around for the listening ap- -

Paly- - It was not in sight. He
crossed to the door, found where the
wire came In through a hole In tho
noor ' traced thB wlre t0 ft ci0set. The
ear-plcc- with their brurht, steel
clamp hung there,

He fitted them to his head, sat there
,lnl afrK" v M A

were low
noises, the

tide upon the
. , . .... . . . , ...
roca' lo ' p"
surges lifted them. Then, abruptly,
Hobart became conscious of a more
deflnne wbUlper In hla ears. It was a;
rumblo, a whirring sound; and It grew
louder.

staccato bark broke In, loud and
Hobart recognised It instant- -

ly for the noise of a power-boat- 's

engine, exhausting under water. Its
nrjlt lntenalty docrcased, at flrst
-- '"' then more slowly, until the
explosions came faint and dull. The
other, whirring rumblo began to
overpower llle nolses ot the expIo.
mons.

It was some time before Hobart
recognized

.
this other sound. Three

"&y "e" "e had been swimming
when the Boston boat passed the
Barbette, and had dived for a mo
merit under water. The thrashing of
the big ship's propeller had come
nlalnlv to his ears. It lis recollca.
Hon of this Incident that led him now
to Identify this sound as that of a

"(dened In the darkness;
4nd almost Instantly, the sound ot

Hobart guessed wildly. "A boll! " In
whispered. "Hlgnallnir under water.'. ..,. .. , - .i7.i ...
, rM. hi.i nnt wnn,. v..
tftnlv thn boll wa3 signaling. Ho

f"".1" (our! two
three

two '
one
oni on"'

one,' six, Ave
He could make nothing of P.; but

.nresenUy bell ceased, and an- -
sound was more distant.

falnUr onswered.
:CTi Be OonUnued Monday.

The nrt , h..i.u ho saJd, could
frlenda pallrl; lot be murmurs rratlng

tne and the liarDolte rn' n rrance.'".j" ; r v.,n . .

...

your he

lame

Its

he
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I

small

i

'

long

Join

climbed

drop
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tt
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vs
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the

above mem; nut after an instant it wo "5" r himu " . . . .m.r,
drifted on up tho beach. breakfast, and found the door shut ,""r";"V , . .

"on-'i- es gone," Anno exiaimed re. .n(1 no gij-- n of 3cour. The lame man .... . ,'..jrV."' .."'.7
grotfully. "I love to see them dive for , ..... . ..., r.'.J' .T, " 7"u' '

wan iiauiiuii ij n'vn uu wilii a, jiiiiiiiy iiiuatcai iltiiu in il.

k4UiafirjflI

C. (Tit Nr Tort Etnln TVU).

the cellars of their homes. The de-

fenders
t

of Paris were alert and on the
watch.4

Forewarned Is forearmed" Is arf''
old. truo odag. The Allies particu-
larly tho Parisians have Polly's kin- -
folk to thank for forewarning of matly
a night raid by tho ilochcs.

Cousin Eleanor.

ESSAY CONTEST..
Hubject: "Why I Love the Klddlo"

Klub."
Ten prizes of four Thrift Stamps

(the cqulvnleut of 1.00) will be
awarded each of ten Kiddle Klub
members, agra from nix to fifteen.
Inclusive, who write the best essays
on "Why I Ixjvo the Klddlo Klub."

Essays must not exceed one
hundred and fifty words (160.)

Contestants must state their.
NAME. ADDRESS. AGE AND
CERTIFICATE NUMHEIU

Address Cousin Eleanor, Evening
World Klddlo Klub, No. 3 Park.
How, New York City..

Contest Closes October 30th.

80NNET TO THE KIDDIE KLUD.
A loyal band that never thinks ol

quitting, ,1
Is1 always ready to help those In need,
That shows its courage not by word,

but deed.
A band that never thinks of Idly

sitting, r
Whose girls nre always occupied with ,

knitting,
Wbnso boys tho lives of Scouts all try

to lc id
And do their btat to lire up to their'

creed: l'
"Prepared for anything with actions

So equal to this band has o'er been

Nor ever Will, thoilrh vnu Inotl far'. .

thl" too.
liccause our mombers como from all

around.
From "every city, town and country''-- '

aid
To form ths Kiddle Klub, so brave

'

and truo.
Bv THOMAS DAVISON, aged fif-

teen ...s, Now York City.

MY DADDY OVER THERE.
My daddy Is over the ocean "r'
Fighting for you and me, mil
And often I wish that the KaUer
Would give back my daddy to m.
My mamma she weeps during all ths.r

day long
For dear daddy across the seas,
That's why I wish that mv daddv .

would come
Back to my mamma and me. ' '

By HELEN DELANr. MrCity.

THRIFT STAMPS.
A fow little pennies,

svnu men a row more, , .

Will buy a Thrift Stamp
ucip win m war.

Our soldier boys are over there w
as ail or you do know; ,.

Let our Thrift Stamp back thsra Bp .

Every little Thrift Stamp
Helps to make a cannon bail

To throw upon the Kaiser's house
Ana make toe family rail,

.1 :.
And now, my little cousins,

Just listen here to me,
A tiny little Thrift Stamp '"'

."ii r n no ttuwio wurm trots.By RIIOD.V UTTAL. airrMl nlnr- -
Ncw York City.

MY COUNTRY.
She needs man,
Brave and kind.
She needs men, v -

Hrave and kind. .1

My country says, ,i
I should be
The best man " 1

She can find.
By WALTER BERNSTEIN, ared !

eight years. New York. .,

1UW IU JUIN TMfi KLUB AND
OBTAIN YOUR PIN.

Brrloiilni wrlb in nun.
Mr, cut cut ill of th rou.
in, l'l 37 JIT 37Skit) 3NSf. tol tend
then to t'ouiln Knor,:lot or!il Kiddle
Klub. No. b3 Pul lion
.New York Cur. wttti i noit.
in utm itate

"Klub Pin." V" iSuii2- - A0
All rhlldifB no to niii a vr&n ttt mn

kMtn mtmturt. Lxal mmber It tbfmntmA
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